The H iff or f of 

And comes not in, ouer-rulde by prophelies, 

3 feare,the power of Persy is too weake. 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir M. Why, my good Lord, you netdenot fc3re s 
There is Pwg//»,and Lord Mortimer . 

%/irch. No ,Mor timer is not there. 

Sir /t/.But there is Merda\efJernonfL.Har/jPersj 
And there is my Lord of W orctfter, and ahead , 

Of gallant war xiours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch, And fo there is,buc yet the King hath drawns 
Thefpeciall head of all the Land together. 

The Prince oh W ales, Lord lohn of Lane after , 

The noble FKefmerla»d,zt\d warlike Blunt • 

And many mo Gorriua!c$,and dcare men 
Of eftimation,and command in armer. 

Sir Me Doubt nor, my Lord, he fhalbewcli oppos'd, 
tArch. I hope no lelfe; yct.needfull *tis tofeare, 
Andtopreucnt t hew or ft. Sir <JMicheU t fpecd ; 

For if Lord Percj tbrioe not ere the King 
Difmiflc his powcr,he meanes to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederacy; 

And’cis but wifcdomctoaaake ftrong againft him % \ 
Therefore make hafte,I mnft goe writeagaine \ 

To other fricnds 3 a»d fofarcweli.Sir Michet, £xem, 

Enter the KingfPrince of Wiles, Lord I ohn of Lancafter^ Exit 
ofWtftmtrlandftr Walter Blunt, and Falftafte, 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere, 

Abouc yon buskie hill Iche day loookes pal? . 
Ashisdiftemperature. 

Prin . The Southerns winde 
Doth pliy the trumpet to hijpnrpales,’; 

And by hollow whittling in the leaues, 

Foreteis a tempeft and a bluftering day." 

Kingjbcn with the lefers let it fimpathize. 

For nothing can feeme fouleto thole that winne. 

The Trumpet founds* E»fr Worceften 

Xi»^ Hovv now my Lord of Worctfter ? 'tis not wefl ' 
That you and I fhould mectc vpon fuch tearmes, 
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js now we m?ete.You haue deceiued our trull, 
^ad made vs doffcoureafie Robes of peace, 

To crulh our old vneafie lims in vngentle Steele- f 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not wel. 

What fay you to it?wil you againe vnkait 
This churlifh knot ofall abhorred wai re ? 
Andtnoaeinthat obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and naturalliighf, 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie of fcare,and a portent 

f Of broched mifebiefe to the vnbome times? 

fFer . Hcare mee, my Liege: 

For mine owne part, I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end of my life 
W ith quiet houres : For I proteft , 

I haue not fought the dayofthisdifl ke. • 

King . You haue not lought it : how comes it then? 
F4//»Rebcl!ion lay ii) his way,aiidhefouadit. 
Prwf(f.peace,Chewet,peace. 

W or. Itplealdeyour Maiefty to turnc yourlookcs 
Of fanou^from my felfe,and all our Houfe ; 

And yet I mutt remember you my Lord : 

We were the firft and dearett 01 your friends, 

For you, my Staffe of office did I breake. 

In Richards time, and potted day andn-ghr. 

To tnecte you on the way ,and kilfc your hand. 

When yet you werein place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I ; 

It was my felfe.my Brother, and bisSotice, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time.You fwore to vs. 

And you did ftveare that Oath at 'Dancafter , 

That youdid nothing of purpofe 'gainft the State, 
Nor chime no further , then your new- falnc right, 
Thefeatcof G-w.Dukedorae of Lancafteri 
To this,we fweare our aydesbut in fhort (pace 
It raind downe,Foi tuneffiowring on your head, 

And fuch a floud of Grcatncffe fell < 
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